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^ocqueville only met her once, when he found him- CHAP. elf placed next to her at table. It was on the eve ^^ >f the terrible days of June in 1848. "I had strong >rejudices against her/7 he says, "for I detest women fho write, but she pleased me for all that. I found ier features too heavy, but an admirable way of ooking at you: her whole mind seemed to have ;one into her eyes, leaving the rest of her face to natter; what struck me especially was to meet in ter something of the natural allure of great minds. She had in fact true simplicity of manners and of anguage. It was the first time I entered into a Lirect and familiar conversation with one who could ell me what was going on in the enemy's camp. >he painted in detail and with singular vivacity the tate of the Paris workmen, their organisation, their Lumbers, their aims, their preparations, their thoughts, heir passions, their terrible resolves. I thought the >icture over-coloured, and it was not: what followed >roved it all, only too plainly.7'
v
For ideas, definite thoughts, standards of truth, he masters to whom I went to school in the days of sarly manhood belonged mainly, though not entirely, o the opposite camp. Apart from the Oxford books ead for a degree, apart from law-books read for a all to the Bar (and I still look back to them as an nvaluable supplement to books on formal logic in >lanting concrete ideas as to evidence and proof), vere Adam Smith, the Physiocrats, Bentham, Austin, vlaine, Comte, Mill, Turgot. What shall I say of 5urke? Only this, that at my first stage, when our
VOL. I                                                                      Gthy of that strange wonder of the world. Mazzini. Have you ever seen a lion ? /. M. At offur their side. One of our soldiers who had been taken prisoner said that he met with nothing so discouraging as the evident sincerity of those he was among in their prayers. But we will talk over the merits of the case. haveblaze of living light,
